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SHERMON Ix. 


——_——— 


BY REY. F. W. FLINT, 


PASTOR OF THE PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, SILVER CREEK, NEW-YORK. 


THE LIFE AND CHARACTER OF ELIJAH. 


“Axp Elisha saw it, and he cried, My father, my father, the chariot of Israel, and the- 
horsemen thereof. And he saw him no more: and he took hold of his own clothes, 
and rent them in two pieces."—2 Kinas 2: 12. 


THESE words vividly portray the grief of Elisha at the de- 
parture of his predecessor in the prophetical office, Elijah. As 
they two were talking, and as the sons of the prophets stood at 
Jericho, “ to view” the scene, the chariot and horses of fire came 
down, and the heroic prophet goes up to his celestial home. 
Elisha is to be prophet in his stead. A prophet’s responsibilities 
and trials are to be his. Elijah has been a wise counselor, a trusted 
friend, a father unto him. 

This is not all. Elijah has been his country’s benefactor. In 
the name of Jehovah, he has gone unto his countrymen, and 
warned them as to the wrong, and pleaded the right. He has 
been the organ of the Lord’s communications to Israel. He 
has been a wall of defense, a tower of strength unto the nation. 
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As are the chariots and horsemen to the combatants in the day of 
battle, so was Elijah to the people in their dangers from within 
and without. When he rises from the Israel below to the Israel 
above, it is as if the strength, the Saviour of Israel had gone, and 
the bereaved Elisha cries out: “ My father, my father, the chariot 
of Israel, and the horsemen thereof!” These words naturally 
suggest, as a subject for our consideration at the present time, THE 
LIFE AND CHARACTER OF ELIJAH. 

Of his early history we have no account. Conjecture only can 
declare it. ks suggests another, “This wonder-working prophet 
is introduced to our notice like another Melchisedek, without any 
mention of his father or mother, or of the beginning of his days; 
as if he had dropped out of the cloudy chariot, which, after his work 
was done on earth, conveyed him back to heaven.” The name 
Elijah in the Hebrew is significant. Most of the Hebrew names 
were expressive of something divine or spiritual. ‘'Israel” is a 
“Prince with God,” “ Elisha” is “ God the Deliverer,” and Elijah, 
El- Ya, (n7>x) God-Jehovah. He is introduced as “ Elijah the 
Tishbite, who was of the inhabitants of Gilead.” Some suppose 
he was called the Tishbite from a place “ Tishbeh ;” others derive 
the word from a root meaning “ converter” or “reformer.” Gilead, 
whence he came, was a region lying east of the Jordan, contain- 
ing the possessions of the two tribes Gad and Reuben. 

We may presume that Elijah’s parents were God-fearing people ; 
for it is not likely that such a son came of a godless parentage. 
Doubtless his mother was a faithful mother, causing the boy’s 
imagination to glow with the wonderful history of his ancestry. 
His thought was wont to climb Mount Moriah with Abraham 
and his offering Isaac. Did it not follow Jacob to the place of 
tarrying, and dream with him, and mount the ladder on which 
the angels were passing? and did not his ear faintly catch the 
words: “ How dreadful is this place! this is none other but the 
house of God, and this is the gate of heaven”? The youth’s 
imagination must again and again have pictured a Joseph with his 
coat of many colors, not omitting the jealous, hateful, wicked 
look of the eldef brothers. It follows Jacob’s favorite boy, as 
now, a captive, he rides an Ishmaelite’s camel into Egypt. There 
it moves among the Hebrew slaves, as they make their strawless 
brick. It with Miriam watches the infant Moses. With him it 
draws near to the flaming bush; then to Sinai’s glory it passes ; 
then on to Horeb it goes; from Horeb to Nebo; and then to the 
land where Elijah grows from the imaginative boy into the mighty 
man of God. 

Thus the past throws down upon him its awful memories; it 
kindles his soul with its inspiration. It filled his heart with the 
thought that the fathers were men honored of God; that the na- 
tion were slaves in Egypt no longer, because God brought them 
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out; that the Hebrews were indeed God’s ‘‘ chosen people.” The 


_ law had come down from generation to generation. Yonder, 


across the Jordan, stood Jerusalem, and the temple. Within were 
the ark, with its rod and tables, and the shekinah. Under these 
influences, amongst these monuments, the beardless boy of Gilead 
rew into the “hairy man, girt with a girdle of leather about 
is loins.” 
Let us look at some of the more prominent features of Elijah’s 


‘character, as they are revealed in his prophetical career. 


1, ELIJAH WAS A COURAGEOUS MAN. This is apparent when 
we consider who was the man with whom he had to deal. This 
was the king, Ahab, who was almost the impersonation of wicked- 
ness. He made a light thing of walking in the sins of Jeroboam 
before him, taking to wife a worthless Zidonian woman, rearing 
an altar to Baal, and did more, as it is said, to provoke the Lord 
God of Israel than all the kings of Israel before him. He was a 
reckless, merciless man. He cared not so much for the Lord God 
of his fathers as for the dumb, sightless, soulless god Baal. To 
this man Ahab, Elijah comes, and shows up his guilt, by declaring 
that, as a judgment upon him and his Baal-worshipers, there 
shall be a long and severe famine. Yes, he comes to his face, not 
sending a polite message in pointless words and dull phrases. He 
talks to the guilty face of Ahab, in language as direct as the 
Hebrew contained: “As the Lord God of Israel liveth, before 
whom [I stand, there shall not be dew nor rain these years, but ac- 
cording to my word.” After this bold, severe rebuke to the king, 
the prophet does not flee, until the word of the Lord came, telling 
him to turn eastward, and hide himself by the brook Cherith. 
Here he was fed by the ravens; and after the brook dried up by 
divine commandment, he went unto the widow woman of Zarep- 
thah, from whose barrel of meal and cruse of oil he was fed, until 
in the third year the Lord commanded him to go and show him- 
self unto Ahab. 

Elijah well knows that Ahab’s exasperation is great. By 
Elijah’s word, under God, the “sore famine” comes, and it wiil 
continue until his word bids it away. Ahab’s rage must be fierce. 
But the prophet lingers not. Obadiah, the governor of the king’s 
house, a good man, is out in the land in search of grass for the 
horses and mules. Elijah meets him, and says to him: “ Go, tell 
thy lord, Behold, Elijah is here.” Obadiah demurs, for fear he 
shall get himself into trouble. He speaks of Ahab’s wrath, of 
his long searching after the prophet: having gone into every 
nation and kingdom in pursuit, and having taken an oath of the 
nation and kingdom that they found him not.- But Obadiah 
finally consents, informs the king, and he comes to meet the pro- 
phet. As they meet, Ahab speaks in a lordly, threatening style; 
“Art thou he that troubleth Israel?” Mark the bold answer: “I 
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have not troubled Israel; but thou, and thy father’s house, in that 
ye have forsaken the commandments of the Lord, and thou hast 
followed Baalim.” 

O thou lofty king! let thy anger make thine eye one ball of 
flame; let madness lash thy soul into fury—this man of the 
leathern girdle will not wince nor start. He has a lion-heart. His 
courage rises; it becomes sublime; he challenges Ahab, his pro- 
phets, and his gods to meet him on Mount Carmel, and there see 
whose God is the Lord. He throws out his word unto all the 
wag owt “ How long halt ye between two opinions? if the Lord 

e God, follow him: but if Baal, follow him.” On Carmel the 
Tishbite meets Baal’s four hundred and fifty prophets. When 
they had called on their god from morning even until noon, to 
come down with fire and consume the prepared sacrifice, and 
when “there was no voice, nor any that answered,” how coolly does 
Elijah conduct himself, flinging at Baal’s worshipers the arrows 
of his sharp, stinging irony! “Cry aloud,” says he, “for he is a 
god ; either he is talking, or he is pursuing, or he is in a journey, 
or bene he sleepeth, and must be awaked.” 

lijah’s courage never deserted him but once. Never fearing 
the face of man, he did once become panic-stricken, and flee from 
awoman. The ugly, godless Jezebel was a terror to his soul. 
When she poured forth upon him her hot wrath, and was about 
to drink up his blood, he flees into a wilderness, sits down by a 
juniper-tree, and wishes to die. 

We know not how much he might have aceomplished if he 
had stood his ground at Jezreel. He had conquered Ahab; he 
might have triumphed over Jezebel too. But for once fear un- 
nerved him. This exception, however, does not prove him a 
coward. At all times but this once, he stood manfully in defense 
of the truth, the right, and his God. 

2. ELIJAH WAS A PATRIOT. So high was Elisha’s conception of 
his services to his country, that he calls Elijah “the Chariot of 
Israel, and the horsemen thereof ;” as though he was the protector, 
the very saviour of his nation. Elisha would not have applied 
language to his predecessor so strong as this, if he had not been of 
incalculable service to his country. Such words could be appro- 

riately applied only to a man who did a work for his country, 
Fike that of Cavour for struggling Italy, or that of Washington 
for our own beloved land. 

Elijah’s patriotism is probably not to be estimated by any one 
heroic act; not by any far-reaching plan of public policy; not by 
any constitution which his genius brought forth ; not by any bril- 
liant conquest: but by a silent, noble example; a firm adherence 
to the right; a mighty influence for truth on those in power; by 
solemn warnings as to the wrong; by the force of an earnest life 
spent in the interests of Israel. 
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It was not a noisy patriotism; it manifests itself not by vain, 
swelling declamation ; not by inflated promises or self-complacent 
professions; but it worked on as quietly as the morning light 
hails the mountain-top. It was a love of country that doubtless 
led him often to the secret place of prayer, there to offer a suppli- 
cation for Israel; to confess her sins; to lament her backslidings 
in a prayer like that of Daniel’s when he poured out his whole 
soul for Israel’s sake. It is in this secret place where the Christ- 
ian, Jacob-like, pleads for God’s blessing on his country ; it is here, 
I say, that more and truer patriotism is begotten than the world is 
apt to think. Prayer is not enough, I know; there must be ac- 
tion too. But in prayer action gets its high tone, its wisdom, its 
celestial impulse. No, Elijah’s patriotism was not blustering, ‘but 
active and abiding nevertheless. . 

How beautifully it shines forth when, on Mount Carmel, he re- 
pairs the altar of the Lord that was broken down, and took twelve 
stones, according to the number of the tribes of the sons of Jacob! 

There was nothing weak or narrow or sentimental in Elijah’s 
patriotism. All Jews were intense lovers of their own nation, I 
need not say that national love or pride enters into our very idea 
of the word Jew. Not by bribe nor flattery nor threat can a 
Jew be made to dishonor his country’s name. 

While there is something at the foundation of this characteristic 
which every true man will respect, there was much in the national 
feeling of the Jew which was blind, narrow, unworthy of the name 
of patriotism. Jewish zeal often outran a regard for their nation’s 
God, and thus their country’s highest good. ‘ Our country, right 
or wrong,” was the rallying sentiment. They often worked and 
fought for Israel’s name, rather than Israel’s virtue. Elijah, on 
the other hand, loved principle more than he love the Jew. He 
He felt his country to be safe only when the Lord smiled upon 
her. He preferred a famine to idolatry; humiliation to a false 
prosperity. When, by sore judgments and fierce conflict, the 
Lord was leading the people back to himself, he did not weakly, 
cowardly cry “ Peace! peace!” He felt that when the truth and 
God had gained the supremacy, then there would be peace, and 
not till then. 

When the famine has done its work; when righteousness has 
gained the day; when the rebellion against God and for Baal has 
received a crushing blow at Carmel, then the glorious old prophet 
rejoices and “ girds his loins, and runs before Ahab to the entrance 
of Jezreel.” He called down the fire from heaven that his people 
might know that the Lord God of Abraham and Isaac and Jacob 
was God in Israel. Without the Lord was among them, he felt 
that there was no peace, no country, no Israel. 

This is the patriotism that every nation needs. My brethren, 
this is the patriotism that our country needs, 
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If this war shall result in the casting out of the Baals among us, 
the bringing back to us of the God of our fathers, and the pro- 
ducing of such patriotism as that of Elijah’s, the price of the bless- 
ing will be cheap enough. , 

3d. We should notice ELIJAH’S POWER IN PRAYER. Though 
gifted with a oo vision, he, like other Christians, needed to 
pray, and he did pray much and powerfully. 

When the son of the widow woman, in whose house he lived, 
“‘ fell sick, and his sickness was so sore that no breath was left in 
him,” Elijah prays, and the child lives again. 

Let us mark the earnestness of the petition, my brethren, and 
learn what it is to pray. Elijah does not go unto God as if it 
were a matter of course; as if choice language, gracefully pro- 
nounced, were prayer ; as if the Lord were moved by a petition 
lazily conceived and formally uttered; but prayer to the mind of 
Elijah was an act combining the faculties of the whole soul: clear, 
vigorous thought; fervent, glowing desire ; earnest, radical, per- 
sistent will. It was a “vital breath,” “the motion of a hidden 
fire.” The suppliant prophet stretched himself upon the child, 
not once, but three times, and cried unto the Lord, and said: O 
Lord my God, I pry thee, let this child’s soul come into him 
again. The Lord heard that prayer, and the soul of the child 
came into him again, and he revived. 

Take that other instance to which James alludes: “ Elias was a 
man subject to like passions as we are, and he prayed earnestly 
that it might not rain; and it rained not on the earth by the space 
of three years and six months. And he prayed again, and the 
heaven gave rain, and the earth brought forth her fruit.” We 
are told in first Kings that the latter prayer was not answered im- 
mediately. How graphic is the account: “So Ahab went up to 
eat and todrink. And Elijah went up to the top of Carmel; and he 
cast himself down upon the earth, and put his face between his 
knees, and said to his servant, Go up now, look toward the 
sea. And he went up, and looked, oat said, There is nothing. 
And he said, Go again seven times. And it came to pass at the 
seventh time, that he said, Behold, there ariseth a little cloud out 
of the sea, like a man’s hand. And he said, Go up, say unto 
Ahab, Prepare thy chariot, and get thee down, that the rain stop 
thee not. And it came to pass in the mean while, that the heaven 
was black with clouds and wind, and there was a great rain.” 

Thus Elijah was another Jacob, for as a prince he had power 
with God. It is the power of earnestness, holding on until the 
seventh time. Such prayer is a power staying the forces of the 
air, blistering the earth, bringing on the rain again and causing 
the earth to blossom once more. Whoever, my brethren, holds 
on, clings to God, until the seventh time it may be, is a power in 
the Church, in the world. 
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4th. ELIJAH WAS A MAN OF STRONG FAITH. Upon faith de- 
pended his other excellencies. It lay at the foundation of his 
character. It was the base of hiscourage. I am aware that there 
is much in natural temperament. Steadiness of nerve and equi- 
poise of the physical forces are very necessary ; but this is not 
enough. As Addison says: “ ry that grows from constitu- 
tion, often forsakes a man when he has occasion for it; courage 
which arises from a sense of duty acts in a uniform manner.” 

Discipline may do much to subject the passions and sensibilities 
to self-control. There is animal bravery; there is mechanical 
bravery; but courage, the courage that wears, that proves true 
when circumstances, men, and devils seem to combine in one mad 
assault, this courage is founded on faith. It was Elijah’s faith 
that nerved his soul when he stood in Israel, all but alone, on the 
side of God. His was a holy boldness. 

His patriotism, too, was grounded in his faith. He might have 
been a patriot, in a sense, without faith, A man may love his 
country from motives of interest or pride. He may glory in her 
conquests ; in her material prosperity; in the tokens of her ad- 
vancing civilization; her educational institutions; her hospitals 
and asylums. Yes, he may love his country for his family’s sake ; 
he may love the truths on which the government is based; he 
may admire the progress of those truths as they have penetrated 
farther and farther into the nation’s life; such may be a patriotism 
based on these considerations, that the possessor is willing to take 
up arms in defense of his country’s honor. 

But there is a love of country shee and purer than this. Like 
Elijah’s, it springs from a faith in truth and right for God’s sake. 
Faith looks back to the foundation of all governments in the 
creative act of Jehovah. It looks upon society, from the necessi- 
ties of which there. springs the necessity of government, as the 
handiwork of God. Faith looks into the Scriptures and learns 
that all law derives its sanctity, its dignity, from the great King 
on high; that the powers that be are ordained of God, and with 
reverence it meets them, and with conscience it serves them. Ay, 
more than this, faith like that of Elijah’s with loving step retraces 
the way of Providence, as he brought out the people from bond- 
age; as he raised up a Moses or a Washington to lead them; as 
he graciously smiles upon the nation from its youth up to man- 
hood; as he works his wonders therein; fighting its battles, en- 
nobling its peace. Faith sees this; the soul bows and worships 
and there arises a love for country like that which the angels fee 
for the kingdom above. God is in the history, in the law; God 
is in the country’s past and present and future. Faith sees him 
every where, and on this, as adamant, patriotism may stand and 
work and fight until the victory cometh. Would that all patriots 
were Elijahs as to the kind and ground of their devotion. 
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It needs no proof to show that faith was also the ground of 
Elijah’s earnestness and power in prayer. Of him, as of us, it was 
true that without faith it is impossible to please God; for he that 
cometh to God must believe that he is, and that he is the rewarder 
of them that diligently seek him. 

But am I not assuming faith for Elijah? What are the facts? 
Obedience is a pretty sure test of faith, isit not? When before the 
face of Ahab the prophet had declared that a sore famine was at 
hand, brought on through his instrumentality, and thus the malig- 
nity of Ahab’s nature was aroused, there comes to the prophet from 
the Lord the remarkable command: “ Get thee hence, and turn thee 
eastward, and hide thyself by the brook Cherith, that is before 
Jordan. And it shall be that thou shalt drink of the brook; and 
I have commanded the ravens to feed thee there.” Elijah proba- 
bly had never looked to the birds of the air for his food. Proba- 
bly he had never seen one who obtained his food thus. It would 
be contrary to experience and nature both if he should so be sup- 
ported. But does he hesitate ?. does he question? No; he obeys 
as trustingly asachild. ‘So he went,” it is said, “and did accord- 
ing unto the word of the Lord.” When from want of rain the 
brook dried up, and the command of the Lord was to go to Zarep- 
thah, that there in the widow woman’s house he might be 
miraculously fed, he arose and went. The truth is, he took the 
Lord at his word, and that is the highest kind and degree of faith. 

You will recollect that, when on Carmel he meets the prophets 
of Baal, he forms the plan, arranges all the particulars, without 
the least hurry or excitement, implicitly believing that when Baal 
had not replied, God would answer his prayer and send down 
the fire. Elijah acted as if he thought the Lord God was in 
earnest, and told the truth, and had the power to make his word 
good. It is but justice to the truth to say that, like his courage, 
Elijah’s faith did fail on one occasion. His courage was wanting, 
because his faith failed. That was when he fled from Jezebel. 

He was indeed, as the —_ James says, ‘A man subject to 
like passions as we are.” hen he let go of God, all was gone, 
Faith in the Lord lost, faith in every thing is lost. The prophet 
has no confidence in Israel now, nor in himself, nor in his cause. 
He wants to die. As to other fainting children, the Lord comes 
and revives him. That his faith may rise again, the Lord reveals 
his power. First the great and strong wind passes by, then comes 
the earthquake. These are signs, not the presence of the Lord. 
Now comes the still small voice. When this reaches the faint 
heart, life comes again. Elijah is himself, and goes forth to the 
work of the Lord. His faith fails not again until, borne up on 
the fiery chariot, faith is made vision. 

My friends, the world needs no more prophets, for it has the 
complete and everlasting Word; but Elijahs it does need. In 
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these times we verily need men of like courage, like patriotism, 
like prayer, like faith. 

As I read and think of the short but brilliant career of those 
Old Testament prophets; as to my mind there looms up the 
grandeur of a history and character like Elijah’s, I am reminded 
of those orbs of light that suddenly come to our vision from some 
far-off part of the universe, whose names among the angels we 
know not, but among us mortals they are called “comets.” Like 
the time of Elijah’s Tite, their nucleus is small, we hardly see it, 
but the flaming trail throws its glory out upon the whole heavens. 

Elijah’s life was short; it was little; but the brightness of his 
character, flaming up from the Palestine hills, has been thrown 
down upon all the centuries, and all eternity shall behold it. Be- 
fitting was it for the Lord’s chariots of fire to come down and meet 
the kindling light, and bear up the man of God to the fullness of 
glory about the throne. 

Befitting was it for the trembling Elisha to cry: “ My father, 
my father, the chariot of Israel, and the horsemen thereof !” 
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COMFORT TO THE SORROWING. 


‘Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.”— 
Marr. 11: 28. 


How kind and tender, yet dignified and impressive, is the utter- 
ance of the Saviour in-our text! The speaker, his attitude, and 
the language of the invitation, all combine to arrest attention. It 
is the Son of God who addresses us, and he speaks not with the 
voice of command, but in the tones of earnest entreaty. Like the 
compassionate spirit of the religion which he came to establish on 
earth, he would win by love what he might have enjoined by au- 
thority. Having in the preceding verse asserted his right to ex- 
altation, as the God-man, he now seems to bend from the hight 
of his divinity to utter a tender invitation to all the unhappy 
children of men. In language of sincerest sympathy for the 
woes of the race, he says: “Come unto me, all ye that labor and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” 
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We have said that the invitation was extended to all. At first 
it might seem to be limited by the terms “labor and heavy laden ;” 
but to whom of this whole guilty race does not this description 
apply? ‘The former describes the fruitless efforts of the soul, 
while out of Christ, to free itself from sin; the latter refers to the 
load of guilt which is weighing it down. Beside the conscious- 
ness of Sensi, and the apprehensions of punishment, there are 
natural causes that produce grievous and heavy burdens from 
which we need relief—sickness, pain, disappointments, poverty, 
the loss of friends, and other ills which flesh is heir to—with some 
one or other of which all become acquainted. They are a part of 
our earthly heritage. A few may seem for a time exempt, and 
may revel in luxury and pleasure. But the darkened room, the 
languid frame, the sick couch, and the pangs of dissolution, sooner 
or later come to all. Either the results of sin, or the effects of 
these natural causes, thus impressively teach all mankind what it 
is to labor and be heavy laden. 

Nor should we expect a less comprehensive invitation than this, 
based as it is upon the sacrifice of Christ. This was made for the 
sins of the whole world, and it is offered freely to all who will ac- 
cept of its benefits. Those who finally perish will never attribute 
their destruction to the insufficiency of the Saviour’s atoning sa- 
crifice. This seems to be the obvious meaning of such passages 
as these: “ He spared not his own Son, but delivered him up for 
us al] ;” “He is the propitiation for our sins; and not for ours 
only, but also for the sins of the whole world ;” “ That he by the 
grace of God, should taste death for every man;” “ For God so 
loved the world, that he gave his only-begotten Son, that whoso- ~ 
ever believeth in him, should not perish, but have everlasting life.” 
These terms of pardon, so broad and ample, show that all man- 
kind are comprehended in this blessed invitation. 

But what are we to understand by coming to Christ? How are 
those who “labor and are heavy laden” to come to him? Allu- 
sion is here made, we suppose, to the custom which then prevailed 
for the disciples of any distinguished teacher to resort to him as 

roof of their attachment, and to learn the truth from his lips. 
a the Great Teacher would have all flock to him, thereby ac- 
knowledging him as their divine instructor; believing in his doc- 
trines, and yielding a cheerful obedience to his precepts. Thus 
far the analogy holds good. But coming to Christ implies more 
than this. He is a Saviour as well as Teacher. So that when we 
go to him, it is not only to be instructed, but to be forgiven ‘and 
saved. This implies on our part a forsaking of sin, and the com- 
mencement of a life of obedience, together with a reliance upon 
his mediation for pardon and salvation. Coming in this way, we 
come “ with faith.” 

The access to Christ being so easy and simple, and his invita- 
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tion so free, it might be expected that all would be eager to accept 
it. But the fact is, that none come to him until they have tried 
all other sources of relief. It is only when driven by the veriest 
necessities of their condition, that they are willing to avail them- 
selves of the rich provisions of divine grace. Hence it is, that 
“man’s extremity is God’s opportunity.” 

What, then, are some of the necessities of our condition, that 
should lead us to the Saviour for relief? The first and most ob- 
vious, 78 a@ sense of sin, and foreboding of punishment on account 
of it. This consciousness of demerit does not spring from a mor- 
bid or disordered mind. Nor is it the result of education and 
social culture. It is universal. It clings to the savage as well as 
to man in civilized life. Whether men are skeptics or believers in 
divine revelation, idolaters or Christians, they all possess the 
common feeling that they are not what they should be. There is 
that within them which points unerringly to obligations which 
they know they have not fulfilled — obligations which they owe 
to a superior power. They may call it by different names, and as- 
cribe it to various causes, but it is nothing more nor less than a 
secret sense of sin against God, which agitates and distresses them. 
The atheist may endeavor to reason it away, by reasoning God 
out of existence, but after all, he finds his soul still restless, and 
troubled with a consciousness of guilt. 

The burden of sin, however, is not felt alike by all, nor equally 
by the same person at all times. External circumstances have 
much to do with our mental states. Prosperity may elate a man, 
and so strengthen him in his own self-sufficiency, that his thoughts 
are very ir. wa turned to his moral blemishes; while adversity 
may at once, and so plainly reveal his great deficiencies of charac- — 
ter, that he humbly confesses that he is indeed a sinner against 
God. Sometimes, as we well know, a sense of our sinfulness al- 
most crushes out our buoyant spirits, while at others it is a mere 
feeling of uneasiness—an apprehension that all is not as it should 
be with us, causing us to be dissatisfied with our moral state. 

But the chief agent in producing this feeling of ill-desert, is the 
Holy Spirit. He alone can adequately unveil the human heart, 
and bring to light secret and long-forgotten sins. He alonecan re- 
veal the Jove and compassion of a dying Saviour, and the all-suf- 
ficiency of his redemptive work. And it is only when the power 
of this divine agent is exerted over the mind and heart that any 
one awakes to a just sense of his ruined and helpless state, and 
deSpairing of himself, trusts to the “Lamb of God who taketh 
away the sins of the world.” 

All men experience more or less of the teachings or strivings 
of the Spirit. To some he comes as a “mighty rushing wind,” 
and overwhelms them, as it were, by a resistless power. T'o others 
he appears in that silent and gentle influence so beautifully exem- 
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plified by the refreshing dews of the night on the thirsty earth. 
Sooner or later, then, in life every one knows what it is to feel 
the burden of sin—to labor and be heavy laden. No argument is 
needed to prove that of which every man carries the painful evi- 
dence in his own breast. 

The question, therefore, of greatest interest to all is, how shall this 
burden, which weighs down the spirit of a man, be removed, and 
how shall his troubled mind find rest? This distress, it is to be 
noted, is purely mental. It is the consciousness of guilt which 
awakens the soul to a fearful looking for of judgment. Hence we 
need something to quiet the mind’s alarm—something that will 
assure us of acquittal from the sentence of condemnation. Now 
the Gospel alone presents that which can allay these harassing 
fears. It promises to save us from our sins—the cause of our dis- 
quietude. It tells us that “there is no condemnation to them 
which are in Christ Jesus;” that if we but come to him with a 
humble and penitent heart, we shall find that “ there is forgiveness 
with God.” And this is no arbitrary condition which divine sov- 
ereignty has imposed. It is founded in the very constitution of 
the mind itself. We must feel this sorrow for sin before we shall 
be willing to forsake it, and go to the Saviour for pardon. It is, 
moreover, the only condition of mind in which forgiveness could 
be extended to us. It implies regret for the past, and a desire of 
amendment in the future. None coming with such a disposition 
will be denied. With the most implicit confidence they may 
come, for is it not written, ‘‘ Let the wicked forsake his way, and 
the unrighteous man his thoughts, and let him return unto the 
Lord, and he will have mercy upon him; and to our God, for he 
will abundantly pardon”? There is no limit fixed in these encour- 
aging words to the number or blackness of our transgressions, be- 
yond which we are not to look for pardon. If truly penitent, our 
past guilt, however great, will not transcend the plenitude of for- 
giving mercy. 

But there are many hearts made heavy by evils which arise 
from natural causes. Sickness and suffering have made life a 
weariness. Those whom the world call unfortunate form a large 
class in society. Disappointments have crushed their hopes, and 
frustrated their plans of life. Deprived of those comforts with 
which they expected to solace their declining days, the evening of 
life is filled with anxieties and cares, from which they hoped to 
be exempt. Others, once prosperous, and with no wish ungrati- 
fied that wealth could procure, now that adversity has overtaken 
them, find that their past experience only makes more bitter their 
presend humiliation. With others, still, the course of life has 

een suddenly changed by a single unforeseen calamity, perhaps 
some domestic grief or shame, of which they dare not speak to 
others, and for which they can ask no sympathy, but who car- 
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ry their anguish in their own bosoms, and so silently bear their 
burden of sadness and sorrow to the grave. The unkindness of 
friends, the betrayal of trusts by those in whom implicit confi- 
dence was placed, embitter the lives of many more. But the iron 
enters most deeply into the soul when death comes, and saatches 
away from a loved circle those with whom we have taken sweet 
counsel; whose presente has been our highest earthly joy, and 
with whom every purpose and plan of life were identified. 
Then, in the darkness and solitude of the vacant chamber, we 
experience that poignancy of grief which almost spurns the 
poor consolations which man ean present. It is a sorrow with 
which a “ stranger intermeddleth not.” 

But we need not dwell on these painful scenes; for wherever 
our eyes turn, we read the sad truth, that “sore travail is or- 
dained for the sons of men.” 

Some there are who for a long period seem to be exempt from 
the distresses which are the lot of others. Yet even these are so 
rather in appearance than in reality. Often with their scenes of 
gayety are mingled great sorrows, and beneath a cheerful counte- 
nance there lies a heavy heart, the home of tormenting suspicions, 
anxious fears, and secret griefs. Like others, they must walk 
through the vale of tears, and thrice blessed will they be, if they 
come out with hearts humbled and softened by their afflictions; 
and as earthly solaces prove unavailing, they but go to Him who 
feels a tender compassion for “all that labor and are heavy laden,” 
and who invites them to come to him and find “ rest.” 

Though the Gospel is primarily designed to remove the sor- 
tows which arise from moral causes — from guilt and forebodings 
of a day of retribution — still it has its alleviations for the calam- 
ities which spring from natural causes. These it does not prom- 
ise to remove, but only to mitigate and to sanctify them to our 
good. Short-sighted as we are, we can see a wise reason for this 
appointment of Providence. Continued prosperity is not best for 
any one. It is commonly in adversity that character acquires 
breadth, firmness, and power. If then the Neto enables us to 
bear the trials which befall us, and to profit by them—if it keeps 
us from sinking under them, and through their discipline forms 
within us a heavenly temper and disposition, it lays the foundation 
of a deeper, purer, richer happiness than could come from undis- 
turbed prosperity. 

Again, the Gospel fortifies the soul against being overwhelmed 
by public calamities, and this it does by inspiring con in 

od. The present is a day of darkness and distress all over this 
country. Men’s hearts have long been failing them for fear. And 
even now no one can penetrate the future, nor tell what a day may 
bring forth. All feel that the passing time is freighted with events 
of vast moment to this land, and to the world. But whether this 
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Union is to be riven asunder, until we become the sport and re- 
proach of other nations, or is to be more firmly established than 
ever in the hearts of thirty millions of freemen, who is wise 
enough to inform us? And where is a good man’s hope and trust 
in this time of adversity and dismay? In God, and God only, 
He recognizes him as a sovereign whose government extends over 
all empires and nations, and who administers it on the principles 
of the strictest justice and benevolence. And it is because God 
reigns that he can so calmly and patiently await the final issue. 
Meanwhile, he stays his soul on God. The issue may neither be 
what he expects or desires, still he knows it will be best. He 
knows that “all things work together for good to them who love 
God.” In the folds of this gracious mantle he can wrap himself 
until the danger is passed by. For he is confident that no single 
event will fall out of its predrranged order, and that in the com- 
prehensive circle of Providence each has its place, and will have 
the care of Him who has promised never to leave nor forsake his 
people. Is it strange, then, that such an one should be composed 
and tranquil, while the waves surge and roar around him? — 
strange that he should be calm, when he knows that his Lord is 
at the helm? 

Or when bowed down under the pressure of personal afflictions 
—for, like other men, the Christian may be troubled on every 
side—his burden of grief is at once lightened by the consoling re- 
flection that these are the chastisements of his Heavenly Father— 
in mercy sent, not in wrath — designed for his highest good, and 
to prepare him for the fellowship of saints, and the resplendent 
glories of the upper world. Let tempests break with all their 
force upon him, his soul is not affrighted, for he hears far above 
the tumult of the contending elements the voice of his Almighty 
Friend, saying: “ Fear not, for I am with thee ; be not dismayed, 
for Iam thy God.” He feels that he is not left solitary and for- 
saken. God is with Him, and what wants he more? 

It is thus, through Christ Jesus, that the believing soul is filled 
with calm confidence and joyous hope in God. In him we be- 
hold the Father reconciled, and we see how, though sinners, we 
can trust in him, and receive pardon and peace. 

But there is an anxiety of mind much harder to bear than any 
trouble caused by private or public misfortunes. It is a grief pro- 
duced by no reverse of fortune, and to which mere stoicism can- 
not render us insensible. It is the weariness, the burden of con- 
scious guilt. Accusations of wrong-doing confront the soul at 
all times, and in all places. It bears around with it continually 
the consciousness that the frown of God is resting upon it. Like 
the evil spirit of which we read, it may wander forth into desert 
places “ seeking rest,” but it finds none. The splendors of the 
world may dazzle for a brief period, but they can not bring peace 
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and rest. To such an one, scenes of gayety are often repulsive. 
The honors, the favors, the treasures of the world, instead of 
bringing relief to the troubled conscience, only mock its utter 
wretchedness. They are felt to be but the garlands with which 
the god of this world is decorating the victims for the sacrifice. 
And yet, hopeless as this condition may appear—hopeless as it 
is indeed without the Gospel—the soul may be delivered from it. 
It need not bend forever under its wearisome burden. The sor- 
row which oppresses it may be banished. The darkness that sur- 
rounds it may give place to a sunshine as clear and sweet as that 
which President Edwards describes in the narrative of his own 
experience. It may exchange sighs for songs, and tears for praise. 
ut how can this relief and rest, so sweet and precious, be se- 
cured? How can the soul be brought to cast its burden upon the 
Lord, and to lean upon his arm, and to trust in his word? Only 
through Christ, who has been exalted as a Prince and Saviour, to 
give repentance to Israel, and forgiveness of sins. He can bestow 
the coveted peace. And he will give the desired rest to every 
one who sat meron to him. Let the soul, then, look with the eye 
of faith to his atoning work on the cross, and renouncing all self- 
reliance, plead the merits of his perfect sacrifice for sin. Let it 
rely wholly upon the Lamb of God that taketh away the sins of the 
world, and trust upon the word and promise of Him who has said, 
“ Ye believe in God, believe also in me,” and it shall have rest. 
It shall have no more fears nor apprehensions of evil, but, like 
the beloved disciple, it may rest on Jesus’ bosom. It is faith in 
Christ—the cordial acceptance of his blessed invitation—that in- 
troduces us to this secure refuge of divine love. 
But the crowning. reason why all should come to Christ is, that 
the rest which he promises, is glorious and eternal. What that 
state will be, we know not now. Imagination fails to conceive its 
glories, and language to portray them. We know nothing of them 
by experience. With suffering we are acquainted, since it is the 
natural inheritance of sin, of which all are partakers. The Apos- 
tle Paul, of all men, was perhaps the best qualified to speak re- 
specting the glory which “is yet to be revealed.” But even he, 
though caught up into the third heavens, and seeing things unut- 
terable, could only indicate them by saying, that “the suffer- 
ings of this present time”—even his own cruel sufferings—“ are 
not worthy to be compared with the glory which shall be re- 
vealed in us.” It is thus only by a comparison with something 
we have experienced, that we can gain even the faintest idea of the 
blessedness of the heavenly rest. It is by the same analogy that 
revelation speaks to us of heaven as a place where “there shall 
be no more pain, nor sorrow, nor death ;” where, in other words, 
there shall be no suspension of good, no interruption of happi- 
ness, no intrusion of distress, but one unbroken continuity of 
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bliss. There, too, with ever-expanding faculties, the soul wil] 
approximate toward God, its true center. What, then, is earth, 
and its fading joys, and ever-recurring sorrows, that we should 
stop to consider it in comparison with the indescribable and eter. 
nal glories of heaven? 

O that we could persuade you who are unreconciled to God, 
no longer to turn a deaf ear to the gracious invitation of the Say- 
iour. He calls you to a more exalted dignity, to a better inherit- 
ance than can be found in this world, where all is tarnished with 
decay and suffering. It isa possession worthy of your immortal 
nature which he offers for your acceptance. Why do you hesitate 
between a few years of doubtful enjoyment, liable to be broken off 
at any hour by sickness and death, and that which gives you at 
once a far purer and more perfect happiness here, and eternal rest 
hereafter? Since experience, that wise and impressive teacher, 
has shown you that all around is mutable, unstable, plant your 
feet on the rock of ages! Come to the Saviour, just as you are, 
He is able to save you, however unworthy. For is it not written 
for the encouragement of all, so that the guiltiest should not de- 
spair, “ He is able to save them to the uttermost that come unto 
od by him”? 
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Fulton-Street Prayer-Meeting. 


“TELL THEM TO PRAY MORE.” 


Amone the rich and precious 
fruits of the Fulton-street prayer- 
meeting, is the following touching 
sketch of living piety and humble 
faith. It is from the pen of a 
father, the Rev. Mr. Bingham, 
whose voice of earnest prayer or 
exhortation we often hear in that 
meeting. In reporting the par- 
ticulars for the Intelligencer, he 
modestly .uses the third person. 
He says: 

The writer of these reports said 
he had to announce to the meeting 
the death of one who was often 
here, and who had with great de- 
light shared in these services. On 
Friday, at ten minutes before two 
p.M., William Perry Bingham, a 
member of the Collegiate Re- 
formed Dutch Church of this 
city, departed this life. He was 
twenty-two years and eight months 
old at the time of his death. He 
was hopefully converted when he 
was not yet twelve years old, and 
made a public profession of religion 
when he was about thirteen years 
old, in Brooklyn, and afterward 
removed his church relation to 
the Collegiate Reformed Dutch 
Church, with other members of 
the family. He was very happy 
in his last spiritual home, though 
for some months past he has not 
been able to be present on the 
Sabbath. You have often heard 
his voice in prayer in this meeting, 
and sometimes he has told you of 
that high spiritual enjoyment which 


he experienced, and his desire that 
all in this meeting might rise up 
into the same full assurance of 
faith in which he walked, living by 
the faith of the Son of God. The 
last time he was here, I remember, 
he stood by yonder iron pillar, and 
related his sweet experience of his 
nearness to Jesus. You looked at 
his pale, thin face, and probably 
wondered who he was, and how he 
came to have the experience of full 
assurance of faith. Let me tell the 
members of this meeting. 

I have often asked you to pray 
for him. I did so two years ago 
last January, when it was thought 
by two eminent physicians, attend- 
ing over him, that he could not 
live more than a few minutes. He 
was bleeding profusely at the lungs. 
As soon as I could, I came here 
and stated his case, and asked you 
to oY his recovery and spared 
life. He was spared, as I always 
believed, in answer to prayer, and 
came up to enjoy a comfortable 
degree of health, so that he was all 
about, and was often in this meet- 
ing. But from that time there 
was in him a remarkable develop- 
ment of spiritual faith and life in 
Jesus Christ, and he arose at once 
into that full assurance of faith. of 
which the inspired Apostle speaks 
when he says: “ I know on whom I 
have believed, and am persuaded 
that he will keep that which I 
have committed to him, against 
that day.” 

He wrote out the form of a cove- 
nant with Jesus, after the manner 
of Doddridge, and after solemn 
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prayer, signed it. In this cove- 
nant he gave himself away, without 
condition or reserve, to Jesus, to 
be his forever, to deny himself to 
all sm, and to be dead to it, and to 
be alive unto Christ in all the ways 
of holy obedience. And his life 
was one of constant activity in the 
service of his Divine Master. He 
did much, by personal conversation 
and an extensive correspondence, 
to lead others into the same blessed 
grace in which he stood; and, in 
many instances, he was successful. 
He seemed to be abundantly taught 
of the Spirit of God. He used 
what he learned of the way of faith 
in Jesus as a Saviour to great ad- 
vantage, in conversing with im- 
penitent sinners, in leading them 
to apprehend Christ as the way, 
the truth, and the life. It is but a 
short time that he has been con- 
fined to the house, since which he 
has sent for persons, and conversed 
with them and prayed with them 
in his room, persuading them to 
cast themselves at once on Christ. 
It is known that, by means of these 
interviews, deep and salutary im- 
pressions have been made. 

He read with delight the word 
of God, and made it his constant 
study. For days sometimes he 
would be studying upon one pas- 
sage of Scripture, and then he 
would experience great delight in 
telling what he had found out 
about it. Thus, the Bible was his 
constant theme of meditation, day 
and night. 

He took also great pleasure in 
reading any thing and every thing 
on his favorite theme — full assur- 
ance of faith in Christ—such as 
Dr. Melan’s tracts, and other 


works published by the Board of let me break it. 


Publication of the Reformed Dutch 
Church. 

His views were remarkable for 
their clearness on this great doc- 
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trine, and he did not mix it up 
with other things, in which nota 
few make great mistakes. There 
was never a cloud nor a shadow 
between him and Jesus. He lived 
with him and lived on him, and 
spread out all his wants before him 
in childlike confidence that all 
needed supplies would be granted. 
His will seemed to be completely 
swallowed up in the will of God. 
He was perfectly satisfied with 
what God bestowed and what he 
withheld. 

One day his father said to him: 
‘Suppose it were left to you to 
say whether you should lie upon 
this sick-bed, or should rise from 
it and recover, what would you 
say ?” Z 

“T can not suppose any sue 
thing,” he quickly responded ; I 
want God to do with me just as he 
pleases.” 

The closing scenes of his life 
were peculiarly touching, as illus- 
trating the power of divine grace. 
He said to his father one day: 

“T wonder who will be the first 
to tell me when I am dying ?” 

His father inquired, “ Do you 
wish to be told when you are 
dying ?” 

“ Most certainly I do. 
to know it,” he replied. 

One day his father said to him: 
“Willie, do you feel sure that 
Christ will never leave nor forsake 
rou ??? 

* T know he never will,” was the 
reply. 

** What makes you say so ?” 

“ Why,” he answered, “ there is 
my covenant with him, which I 
entered into with him. He will 
never break it; and he will never 
But I shall be 
kept by the power of God through 
faith unto salvation.” 

One day his father commenced 
repeating the twenty-third Psalm, 
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“The Lord is my Shepherd,” and 
then he stopped and inquired : 

“ Willie, is the Lord your Shep- 
herd ?” 

“ Most certainly he is,” he an- 
swered with a joyful and pleased 
expression of countenance. 

When parting from any Christ- 
ian friends, he would most com- 
monly ask them to promise to meet 
him in heaven; and when they 
would answer, “* We hope we shall 
meet you in heaven,” he would 
quickly respond : 

“Do not say hope, say you will, 
Do you not know you will ?” 

It pained him to hear any one 
speak as if it was a matter of doubt 
or contingency ; he wished to have 
them feel assured. 

He loved to have Christians call 
upon him in his last hours, and 
sometimes sent for those whom he 
had never seen, because he wanted 
to know them when he went to 
heaven. The calls of ministers 
gave him great satisfaction. He 
often expressed great desire to 
have the minister who was to be 
installed one of the pastors of the 
Collegiate Church call upon him, 
and could hardly be reconciled not 
to see him before his departure. 

When he was struck with death, 
he felt the blow, and sent for his 
father, who had a few moments be- 
fore left the room, saying: “ Call 
father.” When his father entered, 
he said: “ Father, what is this ?” 

His father answered: “This is 
death, Willie ; you have but a little 
time to stay.” 

He looked up, with a smile play- 
ing all over his face, and exclaimed : 
“Oh! good.” After lying a mo- 
ment, he said: “Father, are you 
sure ?” 

The father answered: ‘“ There 
can be no doubt about it, Willie; 
you are really dying.” Then he 
said: “ Call the family.” 


The family came in one after an- 
other. His manner was perfectly 
cool and affectingly tender and 
loving. He reached out his hand 
and grasped his father’s, holding 
on to it forsome time. His father 
said : 

“Have you any thing to say to 
father, Willie ?” 

“ Yes, father, live near to Jesus.” 

“Where is Bridget? [the do- 
mestic in the family, who had been 
very kind to him;] where is Brid- 
get ?” he repeated. She came to 
the side of the bed, and took the 
hand which he reached out to her. 

“ Bridget, I want you to be a 
Christian, and meet me in heaven.” 

She answered, “I will try,” 
her voice drowned in sobs and 
tears. 

“ Bridget, I want you to under- 
stand what it is to be a Christian,” 
he added. 

Then lying a few moments, he 
said in tones of indescribable ten- 
derness and affection : 

“ Bridget, father will tell you 
what it is to be a Christian. I 
can not.” 

He undoubtedly referred to his 
weakness of body. Then some 
one said, “ Here is Margaret,” 
another who bad lived much in the 
family. He said: “ Margaret, you 
must be a Christian.” 

And then he added: “ Margaret, 
for God’s sake, for dear Jesus 
Christ’s sake, be a Christian, do.” 

His father said to him: “ You 
will be in heaven in a little while, 
Willie.” 

“Yes,” he answered, “I hope 
so,” 

His sister said: “ You will be 
glad to go, will you not ?” 

* Yes, indeed I will,” he replied. 
“Your brother will soon be gone. 
But where is he going? Home, 
where there is no more pain nor 
suffering. And you will come too, 
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pretty soon. Do not cry, dear. I 
would like to talk more about dy- 
ing, if it did not distress my friends 
so much. I want to go. Do you 
blame me ?” 

His sister answered; “ No.” 

He said: “ You sometimes pray 
for me, sister.” 

“ Yes,” she answered. 

“ What do you pray for?” 
did not answer. He added: 

“You must pray for patience to 
wait God’s time.” 

She said: “I think you are pa- 
tient.” 

“No, not thoroughly,” he re- 
plied. 

After lying awhile, he roused 
again, and spoke in a strong, clear, 
natural voice. 

Then he called for a member of 
the family who is not a Christian, 
and reached out his hand as if he 
expected it to be taken. He was 
told that he was in New-York. 
“Tell him,” said the dying young 
man, “to meet me in heaven.” 

“ Any message for your moth- 
er?” ‘The mother was lying ill 
below in the second story. “ Tell 
her,” said he, “that I loved her 
to the very last.’ This was his 
dying message for one who was 
not his own mother, but to whom 
he was most tenderly attached as a 
mother. 

He sent messages to various 
other individuals, and when he had 
finished all, after lying a few min- 
utes, he said, “ Good-by,” and in 
a little time he was gone, and a 
smile was on his face for hours 
after he was dead. 

The speaker said he wished it 
were possible for him to express to 
the meeting the sense of salvation 
in which this dear son lived for the 
last two years of his life. He felt 
that on present faith he had present 
salvation. On only one subject did 
he in all that time express the least 
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solicitude. He was afraid that he 
might be too desirous to depart 
and be with Christ. 

The last message which he sent 
to the Fulton-street meeting was: 
* Please tell them to pray more.” 





Persevering Prayer Necessary. 
BY A CITY PASTOR. 


Have you ever thought how 
precious those things are which 
are dearly purchased; how much 
more prized oftentimes because of 
the difficulty with which their pos- 
session was environed? How the 
poor man prizes the humble, un- 
pretending cottage won by his 
sweat and hardy toil! How the 
explorer exults to stand, like Bruce, 
at what he accounts the fountains 
of the Nile; or like Kane, where 
he may gaze from icy crags far 
away toward the Polar Sea! How 
invaluable is the rest which is 
reached at last after toilsome striv- 
ing — the lowly dwelling to which 
from his far journeying the traveler 
returns! The water that pours in 
torrents from the hills, that flows 
in the rivers, that rolls in the sea, 
is too plentiful for price, and yet 
how beyond price is it to the thirsty 
desert pilgrim who has for weary 
miles pressed on to gain a single - 
draft from the cooling spring! 
Our social, civil, and religious 
privileges are the purchase of long 
endurance, and the outpouring of 
precious blood ; and how does the 
price of their purchase help us to 
understand and appreciate their 
worth ! 

And the wisdom of Providence 
has so ordered it, that with respect 
to many blessings we should learn 
to know their value by the diffi- 
culty of procuring them. They 
are not to be had for an idle wish 
or a hasty request. It would en- 
courage our indolence, or lead us 
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to despise them if they were. The 
greatest blessings are those, in- 
deed, which we can not win by 
toil or our own effort. They must 
come down to us graciously from 
heaven. But even as regards 
these, God will be inquired of 
for them. They must be besought 
by importunate prayer. Granted to 
our almost heedless petition, and 
at a momentary urgency, they 
would lose much of their value to 
us; they would become cheap and 
despised. 

We need sometimes to be put 
off, like the Canaanite woman when 
she came to Christ. We need to 
be reminded that we have no claims 
to a favorable regard. It is well 
for us to feel that we are not enti- 
tled even to the “crumbs” that 
fall from the table. Then may we 
gratefully receive even the smallest 
gift. Then may we learn to appre- 
ciate the value of the blessing and 
the infinite mercy that bestows it 
upon our importunate and perse- 
vering faith. 





For The Prayer-Meeting. 


Risen with Christ. 
BY A CITY PASTOR. 


“Tr ye then be risen with Christ,” 
(what an if is that!) then have you 
begun the life of heaven — the life 
over which mortal pains and ago- 
nies have no power — the very life 
that you will live when the dust 
shall return to the earth as it was, 
and the spirit shall return to God 
that gave it. You have no more 
to do, save as a stranger and a so- 
journer, with the petty aims, as- 
pirations, and ambitions, the prizes 
and the pageants of earth. Your 
citizenship is in heaven; your home 
is there. You are one with Christ. 
The things that worldly minds 
prize most should be to you only 





as the furniture, the cast-off spoils 
of the grave. You should be en- 
abled to look down with contempt 
on all earthly distinctions, enno- 
bled by adoption as a child of God, 
and rich in that love of Christ 
which passeth knowledge. 

But if ye be risen with Christ, 
it is not to another death, but to 
a new life. And that life should 
be one of active duty, of cheerful 
service. You should go forth to 
the vineyard, to the race, to the 
battle-field, not as too many do, 
wrapped up in grave-clothes, with 
the bands and cerements of old 
habits’ still cleaving to you, but 
with a life within that will throw 
them off, that will cast them aside, 
and that will demonstrate to the 
world that you have more than a 
name to live. 

“ Risen with Christ!” Gazing 
back on your death in sin, and the 
broken bars of your grave, on the 
scenes of danger and deliverance 
through which you have passed, 
with lips for praise and prayer that 
have been unsealed by death’s 
great Conqueror—with hands and 
feet released by Him who is the 
Resurrection and the Life, and with 
his voice sounding in your ear, 
Work while it is day—are you to 
drift back to the realms of death? 
Are you to sink back to the tomb 
of sloth and inactivity? Are you to 
become the baggage (impedimen- 
tum) of the Christian army? With 
living Christians around you, will 

ou allow yourself, instead of aid- 
ing them, to be drawn along by 
them a hearse-load in a funeral pro- 
cession that would be else a tri- 
umphal march? Shall your talents 
rust? Shall your eyes be closed ? 
Shall your lips be sealed? Shall 
your arms be folded? Shall all! 
things, from voices out of heaven 
to the dull echoes of the clods that 
fall on the coffin-lid, ery out, “ Give 
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diligence,” and you yet manifest no 
sign of Christian life ? 

Oh! if ye be risen with Christ, 
give evidence of your resurrection 
—the evidence not of hollow forms, 
not of mere devotional automatons, 
but of Christ’s own life within you. 
Be not a statue of religion, but a 
living soul. Shake off the shroud, 
the bands, the cerements of the 
grave, and work for the Master as 
the living only can. 





The Dying Nobleman. , 


A CERTAIN nobleman, as the 
story goes, had a rude wit in his 
employ, called a fool. Amused 
with a remark of his one day, 
the nobleman gave him his walk- 
ing-cane, with this injunction ; 
“Take this walking-cane, and 
keep it until you meet with a 
greater fool than yourself, and 
then give it tohim.” The man 
kept the walking-cane for a 
length of time, not meeting with 
any one whom he deemed a great- 
er fool than himself. In process 
of time, however, his lordship 
was laid upon a dying-bed, and 
sending for the rude wit, address- 
ed him thus: “Farewell!” “Where 
is your lordship going?” said the 
man. “I am going to my long 
home,” replied the nobleman. 
“Your long home! How long 
is your lordship going to stay 
there ?” “Oh!” said the dying no- 
bleman, “Iam never to return !” 
‘* Never to return!” exclaimed the 
man, “never to return!” “No,” 
said the nobleman, “I am going 
to eternity, and am never to re- 
turn.” “Has your lordship made 
any preparation for that long 
home?” “No,” said he, “I have 
not.” “Then,” replied the man, 





THE PRAYER-MEETING. 


. pone lordship will please to 
take the walking-cane; you are 
certainly a greater fool than Iam 
— please to take the walking- 
cane.” If this be deemed a 
quaint illustration, sure I am it 
is forcible, and much to the point. 
Only think! the sinner is going 
to an eternal world! In that 
eternal world there is a heaven 
of unspeakable and everlasting 
happiness for those who have 
made preparation for it; and for 
those who have made no prepar- 
ation, there is a world of woe, 
which must be his dwelling-place 
to all eternity. And yet the 
sinner makes no preparation | 
Regardless of his eternal inter- 
ests, he is trifling with his un- 
dying soul. Is this acting the 
part of a wise man? Is it not 
rather acting the part of a mad- 
man and a fool? O ye who, car- 
ried away by the things of this 
world, forget that you have un- 
dying souls, that you must soon 
be in eternity, and must soon be 
in heaven or in hell! Oh! think 
about your need of preparation, 
before the season for it be over 
and gone forever. 





Rev. Mr. Opportunity. 


MINISTERING angels who min- 
ister to those who shall be heirs 
of salvation, are ever on the 
watch to lend invisible assistance 
to those who are struggling along 
the path of life toward the celes- 
tial city. One of them, a cherub 
watcher, studied from the out- 
skirts of Paradise the ways and 
works of men. And, behold, 
one of his own race flitted per- 
petually hither and thither with 
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motions so fleet that even his 
quick eye could scarcely keep 
his track. He visited the old 
man with silver hairs and the 
little child rejoicing in the vigor 
of its young life, the matron and 
the maiden, the king in the pomp 
of power, and the outcast per- 
ishing in want, the pride of the 
whole country, and the con- 
demned criminal in hiscell. He 
whispered an instant in the ear 
of each, and then, within one or 
the other of the volumes which 
he bore, he wrote the answer, in- 
audible to all but him. And the 
cherub saw that one of them 
blazed with light, and the few 
characters traced within it were 
more dazzling than the summer’s 
sun; but the other was full of a 
story black with the hue of the 
nether world, and it cast over all 
surrounding objects the gloom of 
evening shadows. Nowand then 
the angel opened the volume and 
showed their contents to those he 
visited. Some jested loudly, but 
with a feigned and hollow glee; 
some put them sternly aside; 
some cursed them with shut 
teeth and hands clenched in the 
convulsive movements of des- 
pair; and some wept in peni- 
tence till their tears washed out 
long sentences from the ebon 
book, leaving blank its accusing 
pages. And hand in hand with 
Death, came the angel ever, with 
his strange chronicles, before 
which the bravest in guilt quail- 
ed and shuddered, and even the 
pure trembled and grew pale. 
Then the cherub sped back to 
his teacher, and asked what was 
the name of that minister who so 
inflexibly held his course, neither 


daunted nor turned aside, nor 
bribed into silence or untruth. 
The archangel looked kindly on 
the sweet, earnest face upturned 
to his, and answered: “ His 
name is Opportunity, and by his 
records shall all men be judged 
in the latter day.” 





Family Prayer. 


THERE is not on earth a scene 
more interesting than a family thus 
bending before the God of heaven. 
A collection of dependent beings, 
with tender feelings, with lively 
sympathies, with common hopes, 
fears, joys, blending their bliss and 
their woes together, and present- 
ing them all to the King of kings, 
and the great Father of all the 
families of mankind. There is not 
on earth a man more to be vener- 
ated, or that will be more vener- 
ated, than the father who thus 
ministers at the family altar. No 
other man, like that father, so 
reaches all the sources of human 
action, or so gently controls the 
powers yielding in their first years, 
and following the direction of his 
molding hand, that are soon to 
control all that is tender and sacred 
in the interests of the church and 
state. No Solon or Lycurgus ‘is 
laying the foundation of codes of 
laws so deep, or taking so fast a 
hold on all that is to affect the 

resent or future destiny of man. 
We love, therefore, to look at such 
venerable locks; and to contem- 
plate these ministers of God who 
stand between the rising genera- 
tion—feeble, helpless, and exposed 
to a thousand perils—and the eter- 
nal Parent of all. They stand be- 
tween the past and the coming age 
—remnants of the one, and lights 
to the other; binding the past 
with that which is to come ; living 
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lights of experience, to guide the 
footsteps of the ignorant and err- 
ing ; to illuminate the coming gen- 
eration — to obtain for it blessings 
by counsel and prayer, and then to 
die. And if the earth contains, 
amid its desolations, one spot of 
green on which the eye of God re- 
poses with pleasure, it is the col- 
lected group, with the eye of the 
father raised to heaven, and the 
voice of faith and prayer commend- 
ing the little worshipers to the 
protecting care of Him who never 
slumbers nor sleeps. 





The Nominal Professor. 


Tue nominal professor is perhaps 
the most hopeless character on 
earth. Before he assumed the 
name of Christ, there was hope of 
him, that he would be impressed, 
convinced, and converted by some 
of those discriminating discourses 
which point out the difference be- 
tween a regenerated and an unre- 
generated man ; those pungent ap- 
peals to the conscience, which are 
so often blessed in awakening them 
that are without. Butypow he is 
proof against all these.\He is a 
professor, a church-member; and 
with this as his shield, he wards off 
every arrow of conviction from 
his heart. These things, he says, 
are for the unprofessing, not for 
him. Quietly his conscience sleeps 
amidst all the thunders that roll 
from the pulpit, while the light- 
nings, carried off by the conductor 
of his profession, touch not his false 
hopes, and leave him amidst all 
secure. He puts away from him- 
self all the threatenings of the word, 
though they are pointed at him, 
and takes to himself all the privi- 
leges and consolations of the right- 
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the deception begins to be shaken 
by the efforts of a halfawakened 
conscience, and there rises up a 
suspicion that he is not a truly re- 
ligious man, Satan aids him to 
regain his delusive quietude by the 
usual suggestion : that he is a pro- 
fessor, a church-member ; and that 
though he is not perfect, he is not 
farther from it than many others ; 
he only partakes of the general de- 
lusion of the times, and if he be 
wrong, who is right? Besides, 
what is he todo? Heisachurch- 
member, and would he begin 
again? Would he repent, be- 
lieve, and be converted now? 
Such logic is generally successful, 
and the poor creature lies down 
again to sleep on the sleep of 
death. Notwithstanding the great 
number of professing Christians 
which exist, and the great num- 
bers of unconverted ones too, how 
rarely do we meet with any who 
were converted after they became 
professors? How seldom do any 
such come to their pastor, and ex- 
press a fear, and follow it up, 
that they have never been truly 
changed ! 





Prayer. 


He that would be little in temp- 
tation, let him be much in prayer. 

Praying only’ for carnal things, 
shows a carnal heart and leaves it 
carnal. 

Prayer is a key in the hand of 
faith, to unlock God’s treasures. 

A’ family without prayer is like a 
house without a roof— exposed to 
every wind that blows, and every 
storm that rages. 

Prayer will compel a man to 
leave off sinning; or sinning will 
make him leave off praying. 

The greatest and hardest pre- 


eous, though he enjoys none of paration for heaven, is within ; but 


them. If at any time the power of the spirit of prayer can effect this. 
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Do you profess to love any one 
for whom you have never prayed ? 

Prayer is heart-work. Fhetoric 
can not pray, with all his words ; 
but Faith can pray, even when she 
has no words. 

In prayer it is better to have a 
heart without words, than words 
without a heart. 

Pray not only in the name of 
Christ, but in the faith of Christ. 

The gift of prayer may have 
praise from men, but the grace of 
prayer has power with God— 
Churchman’s Almanac. 





Population of the Grave. 


From extensive calculation, is 
seems the average of human births 
per second, since the birth of Christ 
to this time, is about 815; whica 
gives about thirty-two thousand 
millions: and after deducting the 
present supposed population of the 
world, (960,000,000,) leaves the 
number of thirty-one thousand 
dnd forty millions that have gone 
down to the grave ; giving death 
and the grave the victory over the 
living to the number of thirty 
thousand and eighty millions. Of 
this number in the grave, about 


9,000,000.000 have died by war. 
7,920,000,000 by famine and pestilence. 
500,010,000 by martyrdom. 
580,000,000 by intoxicating drink. 
13,000,000,000 natural or otherwise. 


Thus it will be seen that war 
and strong drink have sent nearly 
one third of the human race to a 
premature grave. 

The calculations upon this sub- 
ject might be extended to an al- 
most indefinite length, and perhaps, 
too, with propriety, if thought and 
meditation would dwell upon them 
and deduce the morals from each 
and every avenue. For instance, 
if strong drink has now had its 


580,000,000 of victims, how many 
more must it have before the mod- 
erate drinker will lay his shoulder 
to the pledge of reform? Suppose 
but thirty days of intense agony 
and misery to be the lot of each 
drunkard’s family of five each, what 
is the amount in the aggregate? 
Suppose it required even no more 
than fifty bushels of grain distilled 
to make a man a drunkard, how 
long would it last famishing Eu- 
rope— nay, even the whole uni- 
versal world? It would amount 
to fifty-eight millions of barrels of 
flour. 

Suppose again that each drunkard 
loses or wastes only ten years of his 
life, at three shillings se day, how 
many solid globes of gold of the 
size of our earth would it ($653,- 
080,000,000) purchase ? Make 
your own calculations, not only 
upon these supposed cases, but any 
others of which the subject is sus. 
ceptible, and the result will aston- 
ish you, and perhaps lead to a 
somewhat different course in life. 
These estimates are many of them 
below the reality. t 


A Dread Eternity. 


Ereryiry is a solemn word and 
a solemn world. The soul of man 
shrinks back with dismay and 
dread from entering that myste- 
rious abode of spirits. And yet 
all are on their way to eternity, 
and must soon enter it and enter 
it alone. But how little think the 
gay and pleasure-loving who tread 
so near its dark shores, how soon 
they must launch away on that un- 
tried ocean ! ' 

What is the eternity of’ God ? 
Existence without beginning or 
end. Who can comprehend it ? 
Run your thoughts back as far, as 
the utmost stretch of imagination, 
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even millions of ages before crea- 
tures were made—God existed, 
and was as old as he is now, or as 
he will be when millions of ages 
more are passed away. From ev- 
erlasting to everlasting he is God. 

What is the eternity of crea- 
tures? Existence without end. 
Such is our inheritance, to live 
forever and ever. No period of 
years, or revolution of unnumbered 
ages, will diminish aught of the 
duration which will still be before 
us. Here we have no abiding 
place ; time is hastening us into 
eternity ; all we do is for eternity ; 
we are forming characters for eter- 
nity. The thoughts we indulge, 
the feelings we cherish, the words 
we utter, the works we do, are all 
drawing the features of our moral 
likeness. How short and uncertain 
is the period of our probation! how 
soon will our deathless souls arise 
to the joys and employment of 
heaven, or plunge into the world 
of hopeless despair ! 





“1 wish I enjoyed more Religion.” 


So you ought. So ought all 
Christians ever to hunger and 
thirst after righteousness, to press 
onward, to grow in grace. Not so 
with many who make this asser- 
tion. It is heartless—false! They 
do not mean it. It is offensive to 
God! They are incurring awful 
guilt! I wish I enjoyed more re- 
ligion? Let me place beside this 
the words of our Saviour. It is 
high authority, I know. “ Blessed 
are they who do hunger and thirst 
after righteousness, for they sHALL 
BE FILLED.” Such was the experi- 
ence of Paul—of Payson. Why 
are you not thus filled? NowI 
believe the words of our Saviour 
are invariably true, and I think 
your assertion is false. I will tell 
you why I think so, 
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1. You neglect the Sabbath and 
its sanctuary. You do not remem. 
ber it to keep it holy. Your 
thoughts are worldly. Your con. 
versation is not in heaven, but on 
some worldly subject. More than 
one hundred years ago, on a Sab- 
bath-day, the pious Brainerd wrote 
in his diary: “* Was distressed as 
soon as I awaked, hearing much 
talk about the world and the things 
of it. Oh! thought I, what a hell 
it would be tolive with such men 
to eternity!” Not so with you. 
It gives you no pain to hear such 
converse, or to mingle in it. 

2. You neglect prayer. The 
family altar—where is it? How 
seldom do you gather around it! 
Or if you are regular in this duty, 
how cold and heartless are you in 
its performance! Oh! these lifeless 
prayers, how odious to God are 
they! The duty of secret prayer 
is sadly neglected, and your desire 
for a revival is so diminutive, and 
you care so little about the Saviour, 
you do not even attend the prayer- 
meeting. Or if you do, the fact is 
known only by your presence ; for 
you do not blend your voice with 
others in prayer. You have no 
gift. You do not recommend 
Christ. You have no words, 

3. You do not give as you ought 
to sustain missionary labors. You 
know that the heathen in all their 
guilt and pollution are going down 
to death, but you have so little 
anxiety for their salvation, you con- 
tribute little or nothing to effect it. 
You do not even attend the Month- 
ly Concert. 

4. You are not a subscriber to 
a religious paper. Political papers 
you have, and they are read with in- 
terest, read even on the Sabbath- 
day. But no religious paper. I 
know you pray, Thy kingdom 
come; yet you care not to learn 
of the advancement of that king- 
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dom. You are anxious to learn 
the progress of the Mexican war ; 
but of the prevalence of revivals 
you care not to know. Well, 
where the treasure is, there will be 
the heart also. 

5. You stand aloof from the tem- 
perance cause. If you are not its 
open enemy, you are not its secret 
friend. Although you profess a 
regard for the cause, you love 
strong drink. You are guilty of 
its occasional use. You sometimes 
pray for a revival when your breath 
is redolent with rum. Your ex- 
ample and influence favor its use, 
tend to increase and perpetuate the 
alarming evil of intemperance, 
How can you enjoy more religion 
while you cling to this sin, this 
debasing indulgence ? 

Finally, you are making no ef- 
forts for a revival. Your neigh- 
bors, your relatives, it may be your 
children, are without God; the 
world is perishing; there is no re- 
vival, and you are at ease. You 
have no time to attend the prayer- 
meeting, no time to pray and labor 
for a revival. What fearful evi- 
dence this, that a love of the world 
predominates in your heart! “TI 
wish I enjoyed more religion,” and 
yet unwilling to use the appointed 
means to secure the end desired. 
Christian, you have all the religion 
you wish, all you will have. There 
is no room in your heart for more. 
The peace of God would rule in 
you, but you will not let it. Oh! 
what transports, what joys might 
fill the soul! Such ravishing fore- 
tastes of heaven did Payson and 
Brainerd enjoy, that at times they 
were “almost insupportably hap- 

.’ Why are not your joys the 
same? Unlike them, you neglect 
your duty. You do not labor for 
God, as did they. Harlan Page 
was, under God, the means of the 
conversion of more than one hun- 


dred souls. “ Herein is my Father 
glorified that ye bear much fruit.” 

“T wish I enjoyed more religion.” 
So you ought; you need more. 
God and your eternal well-being 
demand it. Oh! work, pray, labor 
for an abundant entrance. 





The Revival of Religion. 


Ir is a remark of President Ed- 
wards, that, from the fall of man 
to our day, the work of redemption 
in its effects has mainly been car- 
ried on by remarkable communica- 
tions of the Spirit of God. Though, 
he adds, there be a more constant 
influence of God’s Spirit always in 
some degree attending his ordi- 
nances, yet the way in which the 
greatest things have been done, 
toward carrying on his work, al- 
ways has been by remarkable effu- 
sions at special seasons of mercy. 
If such is the fact in regard to the 
past, may we not expect the same 
in regard to the future ? 

Again, it should be noticed that 
revivals of religion have always 
been connected with the earnest 
preaching of Christian doctrine. 
Search all history, and the result 
will be in favor of doctrinal, rather 
than hortatory, or what is called 
practical preaching. A writer in 
the Herald of the Prairies illus- 
trates this very happily by the fol- 
lowing statement: 

“ We are acquainted with a min- 
ister who, twice during his minis- 
try, commenced a course of lec- 
tures on the Epistle to the Ro- 
mans. His own mind and the 
minds of his hearers became inter- 
ested. In both instances the lec- 
tures were interrupted by the com- 
mencement of interesting revivals. 
Christians were much quickened, 
and many hopeful converts were 
added to their number, 
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* On another occasion this same 
minister set himself to work for a 
revival. Duty, duty, duty, in some 
form or other, was the burden of 
his sermons. He was much in earn- 
est, and continued his labors day 
after day for six weeks. An im- 
pression was qaade, but it is not 
known that any valuable perma- 
nent results were the fruit of that 
protracted effort.” 

When the churches are in such 
a state as at present, active in the 
things of this world and sluggish 
in regard to those of the world to 
come, it is natural for a minister 
who longs to see the work of God 
revived to preach “duty, duty, 
duty,” as the writer says, to be 
hortatory and driving, rather than 
to feed the flock of God with the 
strong meat of doctrinal truth. 





Preachers and Preaching. 


Tue preacher is the steward of of doubts; not a 


God, the messenger of mercy, and 
the servant of the Church. 

His commission is from heaven, 
his calling from on high, his qualifi- 
cations divine; the Scriptures his 
armory; righteousness his vesture ; 
truth his girdle ; salvation his hel- 
met, and faith his shield; his mes- 
sage, mercy ; his theme, Jesus ; his 
glorying, the cross ; his aim, human 
salvation; with a heart of benev- 
olence, bowels of compassion, and 
a conscience of fidelity; with a 
clear perception, a discerning judg- 
ment, a magnanimous spirit, and an 
enduring perseverance. 

He should be faithful to his soul, 
zealous for God, and compassionate 
to men ; heavenly in his aspirations, 
disinterested in his motives, gener- 
ous in his emotions, and devotional 
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self-denying in life, unwearied in 
toil, uncompromising in principle, 
and instant in season and out; the 
guardian of youth, the counselor 
of the perplexed, the consoler of 
sorrow, the visitor of the afflicted, 
the advocate of the widow, the 
friend of all, the enemy of none; 
holding forth the word of light, 
breaking the bread of life, dispens- 
ing the healing virtues of the cross, 
and proclaiming to the wretched the 
acceptable year of the Lord. 

His subjects are from heaven in 
their source, of heaven in their rev- 
elations, and to heaven in. their 
tendency. 

His style should be clear, his 
thoughts well ordered, his enunci- 
ation distinct, his manner earnest, 
and his language plain. Not ex- 
hibiting self but Christ ; Christ 
always, and Christ all in all. Not 
the minister of mystery, but revel- 
ation; not a pa wee but solver 

erald of despair, 
but of hope; not clad in the hab- 
iliments of sorrow, but of joy—en- 
lightening the ignorant, cheering 
the penitential, comforting the dis- 
tressed, reproving the wayward, ad- 
monishing the thoughtless, warning 
the reckless, and threatening the 
obdurate ; preaching repentance, 
faith, and salvation; preaching mer- 
cy, truth, and holiness; preaching 
justice, benevolence, and piety; 
preaching death, resurrection, 
judgment, and eternity; preach- 
ing supreme homage and love to 
God, self-government and self-de- 
nial, worldly non-conformity, and 
kindness and good-will to men ; 
preaching the law and the Gospel, 
grace and truth, the prophets and 
the evangelists; but preaching 
Christ as the end of all, the 


in his spirit; a lover of good men, sum of all, and the glory of all; 
a hater of iniquity; not greedy of preaching down sin, and preaching 


lucre, not thirsting for power, not 
eager for fame, not given to wine; 


up purity; preaching down self, 
and preaching up grace ; preaching 
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down error, and preaching up truth ; 
preaching hope to the self-con- 
demned, abasement to the proud, 
spirituality to the formal, and a 
heaven of rest and blessedness to 
the renewed pilgrims and sojourn- 
ers of earth. 

Preacher of righteousness! how 
high thine office, how sublime thy 
calling, how arduous thy work, 
how onerous thy charge! but if 
faithful, how transcendently glori- 
ous thy reward! For as heaven’s 
resplendent orbs, or the brightness 
of the milky way, shalt thou shine 
forever and ever. 





Monitors. 


Every thing around us, indeed, 
assumes the character of a moni- 
tor, and reminds us that we must 
die. The rising and setting of the 
sun ; the constant succession of day 
and night, summer and winter, 
seed time and harvest ; the chang- 
es which are daily taking place on 
the surface of this our world, and 
on the strongest battlements of 
nature—are so many proofs of the 
creature’s tendency to dissolution 
and decay. In the evening we re- 
tire from the bustle of the world, 
lay our head upon the pillow, and 
sink into a state of sweet repose and 
forgetfulness: and this is an emblem 
of the long sleep of death. The 
withering grass, the fading flower, 
the passing cloud, the waning moon, 
and the setting star, teach us that 
the short day of life will soon be 
over —that the beauty and the 
strength of man must alike fail. 
One family removes from our 
neighborhood, and another suc- 
ceeds; houses are continually 
changing their occupants; the 
children of the past generation 
are taking the place of their 
fathers, and a new race is spring- 
ing up, with whose faces we are 





scarcely familiar, Our church- 
ards are crowded with slumber- 
Ing inhabitants; new cemeteries 
are formed, and are daily visited 
by groups of afflicted mourners ; 
the habiliments of death are to be 
seen in every street, and almost in 
every company; and the solemn 
knell reminds us that another, and 
yet another immortal, has passed 
from time into eternity. Nature 
lifts her voice, and cries: “ All 
flesh is grass, and all the goodliness 
thereof is as the flower of the 
field.” Providence repeats the 
mournful story, and _ exhibits 
hourly instances of the fact. The 
Scriptures assure us that “ It is ap- 
pointed unto men once to die, and 
after death the judgment.” The 
ministers of religion urge the ex- 
hortation: ‘“* Watch, therefore, for 
ye know not what hour your Lord 
doth come.” Experience tells us 
that the seeds of mortality are 
planted thick within us, and will 
soon grow up, and ripen into death. 
And conscience reads to us, in a 
deep, sepulchral tone, the sentence 
of our speedy dissolution. 





The Christian’s Duty to Himself. 


Tue Christian’s first duty is, to 
take care of his own heart, the 
passions must be subdued, its zeal 
aroused, its faith strengthened, its 
hope enlivened. To do this: 

His heart must be examined. 
He must narrowly watch his con- 
duct and his feelings. He must 
regard self-examination as an im- 
perious duty, to be frequently and 
faithfully performed. Seek a place 
of retirement and explore the 
heart. Know thyself. No other 
knowledge is so important. You 
can not be useful, happy Christian, 
without this knowledge. 

Secret prayer, is indispensable 
to personal holiness. Go to the 
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closet. With great particularity 
enumerate those sins which self- 
examination has revealed to you. 
Confess them humbly. Mourn 
over them sincerely. And in this 
intimate and confidential inter- 
course with your Maker, you will 
get purified from sin; you will get 
girt with an angel’s armor; you 
will get your spirit imbued with 
lowliness and with love, which will 
‘melt down opposition, and which 
will allure and win to Christ. 
any member of a church is neg- 
lecting secret prayer, his heart is 
in a state which chills vital relig- 
ion, which discourages inquiring 
sinners, which deadens the con- 
sciences of those who are already 
stupid in sin. There can be no life 
in religion, unless that life is ani- 
mated by secret prayer. There 
can be no joy in religion unless 


In secret silence of the mind— 
Your God, and there your heaven, you find. 


There can be no successful effort 
in saving souls, unless the zeal of 
the heart be quickened and puri- 
fied by sacred prayer. 

The Bible must be studied. It 
is the guide to duty. It is the stim- 
ulus to effort. To read it with a 
listless and slumbering mind, an- 
swers not the purpose for which 
this volume was given. We must 
come to it with our intellectual 
energies. We must enter deeply 
into its meaning. We must im- 
bibe thoroughly its spirit. As we 
read, we must pause and ponder. 
When the doom of the finally im- 
penitent is announced, we must 
meditate upon that doom till we 
feel its terror, till emotion floods 
the heart, till constrained to say: 
“Oh! that my head were waters 
and mine eyes a fountain of tears, 
that I might weep day and night 
for the slain of the daughters of 
my people.” When heaven is un- 
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If the day is far spent. 





folded, thought must range that 
blissful world, till the heart glows 
and burns with anticipated joys, 
The precepts, the penalties, and 
the rewards which the Bible pre. 
sents, must be made the subject of 
earnest attention, and of continued 
thought. Is there a member of 
a church who does not study his 
Bible? He is a soldier without 
armor. He is a useless member 
of the sacramental host. Friends, 
Bind on the 
Christian armor. Go forth to the 
Christian conflict. 





Prayer in Death. 


A CuristiAn should die praying. 
Other men die in different ways, 
according to their character and 
temper. Julius Cesar died adjust- 
ing his robes, that he might fall 
gracefully. Augustus died in a 
compliment to Livia his wife ; Ti- 
berius, in dissimulation; Vespasian, 
in a jest. The infidel Hume died, 
with pitiful jokes about Charon 
and his boat; Rousseau with lan- 

uage of presumptuous boasting ; 

oltaire with mingled impreca- 
tions and supplications; Paine with 
shrieks of agonizing remorse. Maul- 
titudes die with sullenness, some 
with blasphemies faltering on their 
tongue. But, brethren, the hum- 
ble Christian would die praying. 
Well says the poet : 


‘Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air ; 
His watch-word at the gates of death, 
He enters heaven with prayer.” 


“Lord Jesus, receive my spirit!” 
This is the prayer of faith, com- 
mending the immortal spirit to the 
covenant care of Jesus. The spir- 


it does not die with the body. 
None but God, who gave it, can 
take away the soul’s existence, and 
he has declared that he never will, 
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Would that bad men would think 
on that. You can not get rid of 
your soul’s existence ; you can not 
cease to be: you may wish it, 
though the wish is monstrous and 
unnatural. But there is no anni- 
hilation for any soul of man. Oh! 
come to our Saviour; give him 
your guilty soul to be justified 
through his atonement, washed in 
his blood, regenerated by his Spirit. 
Make to him now that surrender 
of your soul for which he calls. 
Renew this happy self-dedication 
every day, very specially every 
Sabbath, and most solemnly from 
time to time at the Lord’s Supper. 
And then, when you come to die, 
it will only be to do once more 
what you have so often done in 
former days—again to commend 
your soul very humbly, believ- 
ingly, and affectionately, into the 
faithful care of Jesus Christ. 





Conscience. 


OF al! the horrors human beings 
can feel, none perhaps are equal to 
those of a guilty conscience. It 
embitters every comfort, it dashes 
every pleasure with sorrow, it fills 
the mind with despair, and pro- 
duces wretchedness in the highest 
degree. “To live under such dis- 
quietude,” says Blair, “is already 
to undergo one of the most severe 
punishments which human nature 
can suffer. When the world threat- 
ens us with any of its evils, we 
know the extent, and discern the 
limits of the danger. We see the 
quarter on which we are exposed 
to its attack. We measure our 
strength with that of our adver- 
sary, and can take precautions 
either for making resistance or 
for contriving escape. But when 
an awakened conscience places be- 
fore the sinner the just vengeance 
of the Almighty, the prospect is 





confounding, because the danger 
is boundless. It is a dark unknown, 
which threatens him. The arm that 
is stretched over him he can neither 
see nor resist. No wonder that 
the lonesome solitude or the mid- 
night hour should strike him with 
horror.” 





Singular Efficacy of Social Prayer. ' 


A CLERGYMAN who was not very 
remarkable for his zeal in the cause 
of his divine Master, while travel- 
ing, not many months ago, in a cer- 
tain section of this State, stopped 
for a night in a place where there 
was an extensive revival of relig- 
ion. After resting for a short time 
at the inn, his curiosity to view the 
place, led him to stroll through the 
streets. He had not proceeded far 
on his evening ramble, before his 
ear was arrested by the voice of 
prayer. He paused and listened, 
and finding that the voice issued 
from a retired and humble dwell- 
ing by the road-side, stranger as he 
was, he resolved to enter. On en- 
tering, he found himself unexpect- 
edly surrounded by a band of dis- 
ciples assembled for special prayer. 
He cast his eye about upon the 
little group, in a vain endeavor to 
find some one whom he could re- 
cognize as an acquaintance ; but all 
were strangers in person, though 
brethren in Christ. Collecting his 
wandering thoughts, he bowed him- 
self in the humble attitude of pray- 
er, and to his infinite surprise he 
soon discovered that himself, by 
name, and the people of his charge, 
were the subjects of ardent and 
importunate supplication. The 
person who was leading their de- 
votions was an entire stranger to 
him, and yet he seemed te wrestle 
in spirit with God, that he might 
be aroused to greater faithfulness 
and zeal in his ministerial duties 
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and yee devotions, and that God 
would prepare him to become in- 
strumental in reviving his work in 
the church and congregation over 
which he was placed as a spiritual 
watchman. After the meeting had 
closed, being deeply impressed with 
the guilt of This past negligence, and 
with the responsibility of the min- 
isterial office, he silently withdrew 
‘and returned to his lodgings. Not 
long after this event, he returned 
to his people, and resumed, with 
renewed vigor, the duties of his 
office. Within a short time, a re- 
vival commenced in his congrega- 
tion, and three hundred were early 
numbered as the hopeful subjects 
of redeeming mercy. The reviv- 
als in both mentioned places still 
continue. 


Privilege of Prayer. 


Wuat a glorious boon is thus 
vouchsafed to ws / The Christian’s 
joy and hope and consolation. 
How often and how earnestly, 
then, should the Christian seek 
the throne of grace! He should 
feel most sensibly that the fervent, 
effectual prayer of the righteous 
man availeth much. He should 
long and ardently lift up his soul 
to God in prayer that blessings 
may come down upon himself and 
his fellow men. To call upon God, 
is not only acknowledged as our 
privilege, but is every where laid 
down in the New Testament as our 
absolute duty. Earnest, energetic 
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prayer, we are kindly informed in 
the Bible, has great efficacy with 
God. What infinite condescen. 
sion! The humble, feeble peti- 
tion of a worm of the dust, may 
have an influence in the councils of 
the Eternal Three! In nothing, 
perhaps, do we see the forgiving 
love and benevolence of the Deity 
more strikingly manifested toward 
his rebellious creatures, than in the 
institution of prayer. Here we 
see, as it were, a communication 
opened between earth and heaven. 
By this way the humble saint may 
rise on the wings of faith and love 
to the very confines of heavenly 
bliss. He may almost hear the 
sound of heavenly music. He 
mingles, in imagination, with the 
glorious company that stands 
around the throne of God, with 
crowns upon their heads and 
golden harps in their hands, sing- 
ing day and night: “ Holy, holy, 
holy is the Lord God Almighty, 
which was, and is, and is to come.” 
In the emotions of the simple, hum- 
ble and despised disciple of Christ, 
are the loftiest examples of moral 
sublimity, ever seen or felt by man. 
But these emotions, elevated and 
exalted as they are, still are open 
to all who will sincerely and earn- 
estly seek them. Yet, after all, 
are there some still remaining, 
and those professing Christians 
too, who, regardless of its value, 
are now living in almost entire 
neglect of this heaven-born priv- 
ilege! 








